492                      Honore de Balzac.
seille and ten at Toulon, and so could not write to you until to-day.
AJACCIO, April 1.
I leave to-morrow for Sardinia in a little row-boat. I have just re-read what I wrote to you, and I see I did not finish about the hookah. You understand that if it gives you the least trouble you are to drop my commission. As for the latakia, I have just discovered (laugh at me for a whole year) that Latakia is a village of the island of Cyprus, a stone's throw from here, where a superior tobacco is made, named from the place, and that I can get it here. So mark out that item.
I have just seen a poor French soldier who lost both hands by a cauuon-ball, and has nothing but stumps; he earns his living by writing, beating a drum, playing the violin, playing at cards, and shaving in the streets. If I had not seen it I never should believe it.
The Ajaccio library has nothing. I have ro-read "Clarissa Harlowe," and read for the first time "Pamela " and "Sir Charles G-raudison," which I found horribly dull and stupid. What a fate for Cervantes and Richardson to have been able to do but one work! The same might be said of Sterne.
I have had the misfortune to be recognized by n cursed law-student of Paris, just returned to make himself a lawyer in his own laud. He had seen me in Paris. Hence an article in a Corsican paper. And I, who wanted to keep my journey as secret as possible! Alas, alas! What a bore! Is there no way for me to do either good or evil without publicity? This is the eighth day of my placid life. But Ajaccio is like one household.
I have had a great escape. If I had not taken the route I did take, and had come direct from Marseille, I should have encountered a dreadful tempest \vhich wrecked three ships on the coast.ning.
